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Tarn. Well haft thou Icffbn'd vSjthis (hall we do* 
But would icplcafe thee good Andromct44> 
To fend for Lmm thy thrice Valiant Sonne, 
Who Icadcs to wards Rome a Band of Warlike Gothcs, 
And bid him come and banquet at chy houfe. 
When he is heere,cucnaE thy Solcmne Feaft, 
I will bring in the Empreffe and her Sonnes., 
The Emperourhimfeifc>and all chy Foes, 
And at thy mercy fhall they ftoop,and kncelc, 
And on them ftialt thou eai^thy angry heart ; 
What faies Andromcm to this dcuife ? 

Enter Mfflcm* 

Tit, "Marcm my Brother, 'tis fad Titm calls, 
Go gentle Mdrcm to thy Nephew Lnciw % 
Thou fhalt enquire him out among the Gotbes, 
Bid him repaire to me,and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft Princes of the Gothcs, 
Bid him eacampe his Souldiers where they arc, 
Tell him the Emperour,and the Emprcfie too, 
Feafts at my houfc,and he flhaH Feaft with them, 
This do thou for my loue,aad 16 let htm. 
As he regards bis aged Fathers life, 

Cftfar. This will I do^and foone murne againe. 

Tam. Now will I hence about thy bufmeffe, 
And take my Mimftcrs along with me- 

Tit* Nay,nay Jet Rape and Murder flay with me, 
Or els He call my Brother backe againe, 
And deaue to no reucoge but Lncitts* 

Tarn, What fay you Boy es,wiIlyou bide with him, 
Whiles I goe tell my Lord the Empcrour 9 
How I haue gouern'd our determined ieft? 
Yeeld co hi* Humour,C nooth and ipeake him faire, 
And tarry with him till I curnc againe. 

Tit. 1 know them although they fuppofe me mad, 
Azd ore- reach them in their cwnedeuifes, 
Apavre of curfed hell-hound* and thefcDaro, 

T>tm, Madam depart at pleaiurejeaue vs heere. 

Tarn* Farewell ^Wrawtf^reuenge now goe* 
Ta lay a comploe co betray thy Foe*, 

77f« Iknow thou doo : ft,and fweet rcuenge farewell, 

Chu Tell vs old man 3 how fhall we be itnploy'd ? 

T&* Tuc»I banc worke enough for you to doe, 
Pnllttu come hither,C*fttf a and Valentin** 

fnh* What is your will ? 

Tit, Know ydm thefe two ? 

Pub. TheBmprtfieSonnefi 
I take the**; y ChirQ*,Demctrim. 

TUm, Fie Ptifctw fitfhou art too much deccau'd, 
The one is MurdcijRapc iv the other* name, 
And therefore bind them gentle f ublim* 
Cam^aA Valentine \sy hands on them, 
Oft haue you heard me wifla for fuch an houre, 
And now I fi nd ^therefore binde thera fare, 

£hu Villained for bear e,wc are the Emprcfle Sonnes, 

Tnk And therefore do we^hat we are commanded. 
Stop clofe their motithesjet them not fpeake a word, 
1 s he lure bound ^looke chat y ou binde them faft. Exeunt* 

inter Titm Andronkm wittahnife^nd Lmimd 

Tit. Come s comt £dtf*w*J©ake,thy Foes are bound, 
Sirs flop their mouthes,let them not fpeake to me, 
But let them heare what fearefull words I vuer. 


OhVjllaines^Cj&ir^and Demetrius ] — ^ 

Here fend, the fpring whom you haue fl aitfd ft . , 
1 his goodly Sommsr with your Winter m i xr mth ^i 
Youkifd her husband,and for that ?ilttfcu} t * 
Two of het Brothers were condemned to death 
My hand cut offend made a merry ieft * 
Both her fvyeet Hands.her Tongue,and that j 
Then Hands or tongue^hcr fpotleffeChaflity rt 
lohumaine Traytor^you eonfirain'dand for'tf 
WKat would you fay 3 if I (hould let you lpeake j 
Villajnes for Jfhame you could not beg lor gr ac * 
Harke WretcheSihow I mesne to martyr yo u 
This one Hand yet is lcft t to cut your throats * 
Whil'ft that Lmim* tweenc her flumps dochh U , 
The Bafon that recciues your guilty blood, 
Yon know your Mother mcanes to feaft vvithm P 
And calls herfclfe Reuer>ge,and thinkct meniaj^ 
Harke Villained will grm'd your bones codufl' 
And wthyouibloodandkjUemakeapafte * 
And of the Pafle % Coffen I will reare, 
And make two Paftie* of your fharoefull Heads 
And bid that flrumpet your vnhallcwcd Dam ' 
L»ke to the earth fw allow her increafe 
This is the Feaft^char 1 haue bid her to, 
And this the Banquet fhe fhall furfet on, 
For worfc then iHlomel yon s f d my Daughter 
And worfe ihm Pr&gn^\ will be reueng'd, * 
And now prepare your throats : LmmAc^mt, 
Receiuc the blood^and when that they are dead 
Let me goe grin*d their Bones to powder fmall 
And with thii hateful! Liquor temper it, 
And in that Pafle let their vil'd Heads bebakte 
ComejComejbc euery one officious , 
To make this Banket, which I wifli might protie t 
More fterncand bloody then the Centayr^s Feafl, 

Htmstktirthrwh 
So now bring them in s for He play the Cooke, ; 

And fee them rcady,gaimi their Mother comes, E mtiU 
Enter Lucim>'M$YCffl-4nd the Gvthts* 

Luc* Vnckle Af^*^ ? fioce 'tis my Fathers mbde 
That J repair to Rome f I am content, 
G&h. And ours with thine befal^what Fortune will 
Luc 4 Good Vnckle cake you in this barbarous Mmt^ 
This Rauenous Tjgerjtbisaccurfed deuill^ 
Let him receiue no fufienance/ectcr him, 
Till he be brought vuto the Emperous face t 
Forteftimony ofher fou!eprx>ceedingSp 
And fee the Amburtiofour Friend* hefirorjg, 
I fere the Etnperourmeanes no good to w% 

Aran* Some deuill whifper curfes in my care, 
And prompt me that my tongue may vtter for tb^ 
The Venemous Mails ce of ruy fwelling heart. 

Lu€* Away InbumaineD^gge,Vnhallo^edSlaoe t 
SjrSjhelpe our Vnckle^o conuey him in, Fimijh, 
The Trumpets fliew cheEmperour is at hand- 

Sound Trumpets. Enter Empermrsvd Emfre^.mth 
Tribunes and ethers* 

S4t, What a hath the Firemament more Suns then one? 
Lm. What bootes it thee to call thy felfe a Sunne j 
Mm. Romey Emperour & Nephewe breaketheparfc 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated, 
The Feaft is ready which the careful! Titw> 
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\ When with his folemtie tongue he diddifcoutfe 


j, itie d to an Honourable end, 
^ Zlihi Loue,for Leagae,and good to Rome : 
F f c£Ja therfore draw nic and take your places. 

^ A7«bU brought in. 

EnterTittulikea Ceokf>pl*cit>g the meat o» 
t fcTMt,md Lminm with it vote omr herftce. 

fitm- Welcome my gracious Lord, 
Welcome t)wad Qiicenc, 


;twiii^iy oUrJ 

$#t, Wliy art thou thus atrir'd Anirvnicm ? 

fit. Bccaufe 1 would be furc to haue all well, 
r fl eocertainc your Hi?bncfle,and your Emprcffc. 

fm* We are beholding to you good Anironicm ? 

rp'f t And if your Highneffe knew my hcart,y ou were: 

Lord the Emperour refolue mc this, 
J# ic well done of rath fifrgkim, 
Tofl^V his ^ au g^ Ker With his owr.e right hand, 
gccswfe fhe wascnfofft,ftam T d,and deflovirfd ? 

Sa I E was Andrjmkas. 

jit. Youricafon a Mighty Lord ? 

Sat. Bccaufe the Girle,fhould not furuine her lhanle, 
And by her prefence ftiti renew his forrowes, 

fit, A reafon migKty.flrong.and cffesauall^ 
A P aiieriie,pteGdcnt,and fiuely warrant, 
pj me(n:ofl wretched ) to pei fsrme the Ike: 
Dic»dic,trfifi»^and thy foame with thee, 
kJ with thy fliame.thy Fathers forrow die. 

Sat* What haft done>vnnaturall and vnkinde 7 
Tit. Kil 3 d her for whom my tcares hatve made me blind. 
I am as wofull as Vhginw was* 
^nd haue a thoufand times more caufe then he. 
S^r. What was ilierauifhc hell who did the deed 5 
^'f. Wilcplealeyoflcat, 
pt pleafeyourHigneffe feed t 
Tm. Why haft thou ilainc thini ondy Daughter ? 
Tiuit. Nocl/twas ChirsitmdDcmetriadi 
They rauifht her, and cut away her tongue, 
And they, 'twas they.thac did her all this wrong. 
Saw. Go fetch them hither to vsprefendy. 
7*f. Why there chey are bothjbaked in chat Pie, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, \ 
E^tng the flefli that ilie hcrfelfe hath bred , ■ 
Tisttue, 'tis true, witneffci^y L kniues fliarpe poinr. 

Be fiahs the Emprejfc. 
Satt* Die frantkke wretch, for this accurfed deed* 
Luc. Can theSonnes, tye,behold his Father bleed? 
There's mcede for mcedc^eath for a deadly deed. 

Mat, YoLifadfac'd men, people and Sonne* of Rome, 
By vpvorcs fcuer d like a flight of Fowle, 
Scattrcd by winries and high tempeftuous guRs la 
Ohlec mc teach you how, to knit againe 
TMs fcattred Cornejinto one mutual! fl^eafe, 
Tliefc broken limbs againe into one body. 

Gtih Let Rome herfelfe be bane vnto herfelfe, 
And fliee whom mighEie kingdoincs curfic too, 
Like d forlorn e and defperate caf(away J 
boeihai^efuil execution on hcrfelfe. 
But if my froftie fignes and chaps of ige, 
Graue wiencfles of true experience, 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, 
Spcake Romcs deerc friendj as 'crft out Aunceftor, 


. « 


To louc-fickeD/rfw fad attending care 
T he flory of that balefull burning nighr 3 
When fubtilGreckes furpri^d King Priams Troy" 
Tell vs whac Sinon hath bewichtour eares, 
Or who hath brought the fatall cngine in^ 
That giues our Troy,our Rome the qiuill wound- 
My heart is not compaSof flint nor flcele, 
Nor can I vtter all our bitter gricfe, 
But floods of tearcs will drowne my Oratorio 
A nd breake my very vttrance,euen in the time 
When it {hould moiieyou to attend me moft, 
Lending your kind hand Commiferation. 
Heerc is a Captain e,let him tell the tale, 
Your hearts will throb and wcepe to heare him fpeake* 

&ic 4 This Noble Auditoryjbe it knovvne co you, 
That curfed ffliron and Vemttrim 
Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 
And they it were that rauifhed our Sifter ? 
For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded, 
Our Fathers teares defpif d,and bafcly coufen'd, 
Of that true hand that fought Romcs quarrell our, 
And fent her enemies vnto the graue, 
Laftl^my felfe vnkindly banilhed, 
The gates Hint on mc,and tum 5 d weeping out. 
To beg reliefc among Rome^s Enemies, 
Who drown'd their enmity in my true teares, 
And op s d their amies to unbrace me as a Friend; 
And I am turned forth.be it tridWrie co you, 
That haue preferu'd her welfare in my bJood, 
And from her bofome tooke the Enemies point, 
Sheathing the ftcelc in my adticncrous body. 
Alas you 'know, I am no Vaonttrl, 
My fear? can witnefle^duaibealihough chey are, 
That my report is iuft and full of truth; 
But foft,me thinkes I do dig t effe too much t 
Cyting my worthlefTe praife:Oh pardon mc } 
For whei^ no Priends are byjmen praife themfchies, 

Marc. Nswii my turtle? to fpeake; Behold this Child, 
Of this was Tumor a dcliucred, 
The iffue of an Irreligious Afaore, 
Chicfe Architeft and plotter of thefc woes, 
The Villainc is aliue in Tttm houfe, 
And as he is^to witnefle this is true. 
Now iudge what courfe had Titm to rcuenge 
Thefe wrongs^vnfpcakeable paft patience, 
Or more then any lining man could heare* 
Now you haue heard the trurh,what fay you Romanies? 
Haue we done ought amifie f fliew ys wherein, 
And from the place where you behold vs now. 
The poore remainder ntAndromci y 
Will hand in hand all headlong caft vs downe 
And on the ragged ftonei beat forth our braines, 
Andtmakc amutuallclofure of our houfc : 
Spcake Romaincs fpcakejandifyou fay we fhall 
Loe hand in hand^L^/w and I will fall* 

'tmtHu Come come^chourencrent man of Rome, 
* And bring out Empcrour gently in thy hand 
Lmim our Emperour;for well Iknow, 
The common voyce do cry it fhall be to. 

Mar, Lmim ,2X1 haile Romes Royall Bmperour, 
Goe, goe into old Titm forrowfullhoufe, 
And hither hale that misbelicuing Mew, 
Tobeadiudg'd fome direful! flaughteriag death, 
As puniflimcnt for his moft wicked life, 
Lmim all haile to Romes gracious Goucrnour, 

. c * * Lmim 
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